86         COURT   OF   HIS   HIGHNESS

quainted with the manners of its inhabi-
tants in private life.

About nine in the evening, a party of
the Nuwaub's attendants, torch bearers and
others, accompanied us to the palace,
which is situated in the centre of the
town. After passing the Arabs, guarding
the entrance, we were introduced to
a verandah on the ground floor, where
sat his Highness the Nuwaub, surrounded
by crowds of Mohammedan courtiers,
torch bearers, and chob-dars, the last,
loudly rehearsing the qualities and dignity
of the Prince.

The Nuwaub, a short stout man of about
forty years of age, with a peculiarly fair
complexion, slightly marked with small-
pox, was simply attired in a fine white
muslin turban and ankrika.

His heir, the young Prince Ahmed Shah
Bawamere, a fine intelligent looking boy
of twelve years old, sat on a cushion at
his father's feet; and with his sword
smartly sheathed in green velvet, his